AFTER   EVEREST
seemed to render the stoutest among them inactive. All
the more credit, then, must go to Kami, so faithfully
regular with his fearful concoctions.
One day during this week, Mallory, Norton, and Odell
made a route up the North Col, keeping to the right (north)
of the place where we had had the fatal avalanche of 1922,
up easier and gentler slopes at first, but gaining height
later in a formidable ice chimney, the bottom part of
which was so steep that a rope-ladder had to be fixed
there. The initial climbing of this chimney was a brilliant
bit of work on the part of the three, and the rope-ladder
made the place much safer for the porters and all of us.
The Diary—not written during the blizzards—again re-
sumes the story:
May xgth.—The new way is quite safe from avalanche,
but much more difficult for porters, and all coolie parties
must be escorted by a sahib, which is a nuisance.
May 2oth.—A beastly snowy day ; little could be done,
except to kick steps in the snow ready for
May zist.—Irvine, Hazard, and I escorted the first party
of porters—twelve of them—to the North Col. It was wild
and stormy, with showers of light, powdery snow which
obliterated all the tracks of May 20th. So we had to
make all the steps anew, a gruelling job in the fresh snow
after one's initial energy has worn off a bit. The ice
chimney was a bit of a snag, for Irvine and I, sweating
blood, had to haul all the twelve loads up it with a rope.
Irvine's a stout and hefty lad at this sort of job. It
took over two and a half hours to get the loads up, then
the porters had to come up on a fixed rope. I thought
it seemed a bit gutless to go back, so decided to push for-
ward and was pleased to discover the porters were quite
keen. Hazard and they went up to -the Col and made
the camp. Irvine and I turned back near the top, having
seen them through all possible danger. By our turning back
a few meals and things will be saved, with the carrying
involved. We got down tired but quite fit, well after dark.
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